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To Young Men.

It is easier to bea good business mn!l
than « poor one, Half the energy dis-
played in ke:ilng shead that is required
to catch up when behind will save credit,
give more time to business, and add to the
profit and repatation of your work. Honor
your engagement. If you promise to mect
5 man, or & certain , &t & certain mo-
ment, be resdy at the appointed time. If]
you go out on business, attend prompily
to the matter on hand, and then as prompt-
ly go about your own business. Do not
stop to tell stories in business hours.

If you have a place of business, be found
there when wanted. No man can get richi
by sitting around storesand saloons. Never
“fool™ on business matters. If you have
to labor for a living, remember that one
hour in the morning is better than two at
night. If you empﬁ)y others, be on hand
to see that they attend to their duties, ant
to direct with regularity, promptness
and liberality. Do not with any
bu - u:.lron' ly beca o Nﬂ;thg

a simply use the man
nﬂ&v&‘m trade. Trade s
moneg’. Time s /money. : A: good busi-
ness habitand reputation isalways money.
Make your place of business pleasant and
attractive; then stay there to wait on cus-
tomiers, ok 'prd ol

Nover qu 8, or allow your-
self to m:z‘my ‘or nnggllemng re-
marks to those in your employ, for to do
80 lessens their respect for you and your
influence over them. Help yourself, and
others will help you. Be faithful over the
intercst confided 1o your keeping, and all
in good time your responsibilitics will be
increased. Do not be in too haste
to get rich. Do not build until youn have
arranged and Iaid a good foundation, Do
not—as you hope to work for success—
spend “time in idleness. If your time
is *your own, business suffer if
you do. If jt is given to another for
pay it belongs to him, and you have no
more right to steal it than to steal moncy.
Be obliging. Strive to avoid harsh wnnI
and personalities. Do not kick every
stone in. the path; more miles can be
made s day by golnlg steadily on than by
stopping to kick. Pay as you go. A man
of honor respects his wnrcf as he does his
bond. Ask, but never beg. Heln others, 4
when you can, but never give when you
cannot afford to, simply because it is fash-
ionable. to say no. No necessity
l!;l' srlmppir:lg it out dog-fashion, but say it

rmly and respectfully. Have but few
mnﬂs:_nts. and the few{r the better. Use
your own brains rather than those of
others. Learn to think and act for your-
self. Be vigilant. Keep ahead, rather
than behind the time.  Young men, cut this
out; and if thereis a folly in the argu-
ment, let us know.— Erohange.

Conclusion of a Domestic lomance,

Ix our daily of the 15th nlt. we gave the
history of a romancs of rcal Ife whose
main facts it may be well to recount. Sam-
ucl, father of Rev. T. B. Eastman, of this
city, left Concord in 1819 to better himself
in Massachusctts. He left a wife and
three children behind, and finally went on
a whaling voyage. On his return the fam-
ily had left this city and no trace of them
was 10 be found. Fifty years passed away,
the first family had grown up and Mr.
Eastman, iznorant of their existence, had
murried again and raised another family.
By an accident Rev. Mr. Eastman ascer-
tained that his father was alive, and fol-
lowing up the trace fonnd and introduced
himself to him and told the story of the
past Lulf ceatury, so far as he knew it

The elder Eastman, his sccond wife be-
ing dead, gladly beard the tidings of his
Jost farnily, and he came to this city on the
1:th to renew the relations that chance
had so sadly sundered. He was joyfully
reccived by his grand-children, whom he
had never seen, and on the following day
I.a:'-rfnrmt:d his first duty, that of visiling
ris mother's grave.

On the 17th lhp:.ﬁul wife with two of
her descendagtsarrived in this city from
Nasghua and Went 10 the house of her son,
where all but one of her family, now liv-
ing, were gathered. The husband entered
the voom and they lovked at each other in
silficee for a moment. The old lady was
the first to speak, saying, * Is this Samuel
Eastman, my huosband ¥ “ And my long
ost wife ¥ he added, and they Tushed to
each others' arms and kissed with the
ardor of sweet sixteen. By request of the
father a prayer of thanksgiving was offered
over the happy reunion, by Rev. T. B
Eastman.

The old couple are now reunited, and
though the bloom of youth has fled, both
enjoy excellent health and spirits. The
old gentleman'seyesight is defective, owing
to straining it at sea, but he says he can
throw a harpoon or lance & whale as well
ns ever, He has never had a doctor in his
life. The old lady is alsoin excellent
health, but with impaired hearing. To
both we wish years of continued Twn]th
and renewed happiness —Concord Patriot.
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A Man Without a Breast=bhone.

Tue following physical phenomena were
exhibited before the American Science
Association in Boston :

Dr. Groux, a native of Hamburg, and at
u‘rr:«;nt a practising physician at Brooklyn,
N.Y,, wad born without a sternumm or
breast-bone. Dr. J. Baxter Upham, ol
HBoston, having been intimately acquainted
for many years with Dr. Groux, has de-
vised a number of ingenious experiments
by which, in his case, the action of the
heart is made to manifest itself both to
the eyes and ears of persons situated at a
considerable distance. It should be borne
in mind that the action of the heart in Dr.
Groux is perfectly normal and healthy,
while the absence of the sternum rendets
it possible to muke certain studies of the
utmost importance, which are impossible
inlthe case of the htlt)mm being as ordina-
rily, oo 1 (Dr. Groux’s caseg has
heén of 8t Jength in varions medi-
cal in, w. but never before
has'® been bmu%!;n such a striking
nmnner before so an audience of sei-
entificmen, ‘The mechanism of the heart
is somewhat analogous to that of a double-
action pump, In both cases the
machinery, however vetly it may work,
makes some noise.  Dr. Groux wasable 1o
SHOWTNTEE s and sounds
occurring successively; and with a certain
rhythm, in every beat of the heart. Dr.
Groux nlso exercised the powe , rarely be-
stowed, and never used without great das-
ger, of stopping at will, during a short pe-
riod, the action of his heart. This was
done this evening to the satisfaction of
several medical men, one of whom was

« listening with the stethoscope at the chest,
and two others feeling at the wrists for
the pulse. For about 20 seconds the sction
of the vital organ in the frail chest of Dr.
Groux complelely ceased. Some YVears ago
:hem existed an inl:livi-]unl who was wont

o experiment with himself in this manuner,
and who finally perished through being
unable to resume the ordinary s
of human existence. Dr. Upham, so
;;nznh:nm@ginsal}hmﬁend. Dr. G
repetition is_perilous ex
ment, has earnéstly entmp;d him n‘;ﬂr
to make the venture again. Some years
ago Dr. Groux, having made up his ‘mind
1o travel in varions cities of Europe and
America, cansed Rufus Choate, the re-
nowned I;Eu:. to draw up a will making
over his body, in the event of his death,
10 the surgeons for i Portions
of his will, which is a long document com-
posed in Mr. Choate’s hap vein, were
read to th:j'ml delight of the audience.
The original draft, in the inimitable hand-
m Mr. Choate himself, was also
The experiments and explans-

_ great sdvantage o
that this rare malformation oocurs
n one who i8 0 well qualified 1o observe
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SARAH’S HONEY-BEES.

BeLie Risiey had been from the
city a week when I had my intment
sbout Cape May. There wasquitea part
of us who were going, butit was

‘broken up, because our failed
us; and ngiw ‘];ith midsammer clgblnt
hand, the :{ eat ing intol e,
and m alrmdy‘mw for a start,
1 was left absolutely aimless,—nowhere to
So I wrote to and in two days
her answer.

“Do come down here with me” she
rately lonely, and I'm
dying for the sight of a friend. There is
lzzﬂ}y nothing to do, and no one tospeak
w;myonu:ﬁmgu;.o m&dmlni
Otherwise, the air vely, scenery
perfect, and it's a funny litileold humdrum
village, just suchas you like. I've spoken
to Aunt Em about it, and she wants you
to com®; so hurry, do, and you needun't
bring fine dresses, for you won't wear

morning {ill night, and hum °‘ A4hk, non
giunge, and stare at theroses. I eat bread
and milk and go to bed at half past cight.
Just the thing for you, Phene dear, so
come and get recruited”

Idc‘i:id that I should &kfe it;dto re-
packed my trunk, putﬁﬁ ewer dresses
and more books, thinking Belle and I
could read to each other under the trees,

the oid yellow stage-coach left me st the
farm-housegate. It wasa great comfortable-
looking house, painted red, with butternut
trees in front, and lilac and rose bushes.
And there was Belle running down the
path to meet me, while a handsome, stal-
wart young man stood in the door looking
afler ger. amisolesand

su:shci“hy. indeed!
Belle's hair was erimped and puffed three
inches high, and she on her white al-
paca and turquoises, Belle was blonde, and
always lmklt} prettiest in white and blue.
She kissed me on both cheeks, and then
dnnu.;il a little waltz lalu:ul of :ne, as I
walked up the path with my traveling-bag.
A mnmenl::. more and she introduced “ﬁ.
Brooks™ to me.

“ My new friend, Phene. Latest but not
least!” she said, with a coquettish air;
and the gentleman, bowing, made a few
pleasant remarks about my journey, then,
with the excuse that he was sure we
would wish to be alone together, he bade
us good afternoon and departed.

1 caught Belle's hands, and made her
look straight in my eyes.

“ What mischief are you in now, dear?"
I asked.

“Oh, don't pinch !” she cried, laughing,
“don't you think he’s nice! I call him
my Corydon; and now don't you begin to
flirt with him, love, for he's my special
property !"

“Hum!" said I, “T wonder what Archie
Russell would say ¥

“] haven't accepted Archie yet,” said
Belle, delisnllfr; “and who knows but
what I should like to live in the country
after all# Don’t you think Corydon has
fine eyes, Phene? but maybe you didn't
notice.”

“ No, I didn't,” I answered alittle short-
Iy, quick to foresee that Belle and I were
not to have such long, indolent, dreamy
talks and readings under the trees as I had
imagined. For flirtations put everything
out of tunc.

But Belle only langhed, and led me off
up stairs to a large, pleasant, *“east cham-
ber,” that we were to occupy together.
She flew around in her most winsome
way, helped me off with my cumbersome
dress, seated me in a little low rocking-
chair, and taking down my hair 10
brush it out for me in our old school-girl
fashion, while she chatted about sll the
cily news.

3y and by her aunt Em came in to see
me and make me welcome. Bhe wasa
nice old lady, with shrewd, honest eyes,
and I liked her in a moment.

“Where's Sarah ¥ asked Belle.

“ Oh, Sarah's out watching the bees”
said Aunt Em. “ We're expecting every
minute when they'll begin to swarm. And
I must go right away to see after the milk ;
so you won't see me again till supper's
ready.”

And away she went, full of housewifcly
Cares,

“ Your cousin Sarah *" I asked, vaguely
remembering that I had heard a cousin Sa-
rali mentioned some time or other.
“Yes,” said Belle. “All the rest of
Aunt Em's daughters arc married, all but
Sarah.”

“1s she nice and pretty ! I asked, with
some curiosity,

“Why, I don’t know,” said Belle, laugh-
iag carclessly. “Yes, Sarah is good, very
«kl in her way. She's as much as twenty-
five yearsold, going to be an old maid, you
know, and she is and quiet in her
little way ; and she makes the butter, and
watches the becs. That's all there is about
Ilave you seen Archie Russell
And did he

Sarah.
gince I came away, dear?
ask about me!”

So we went back to our city gossip, and
only finished when the call to supper was
heard. Sucl a supper! such bread and
butter! such fruit, snd cream, and honey !
while Aunt Em kept up a little friendly
talk about her Alderneys and her currant
jelly, and Sarah witha preoccupicd air
saidl she was glad the new hives had been
sent up from the store that afternoon. I
liked Sarah, she looked so gentle, so little
self-asserting; it seemed as if she had
grown up in her way of life as naturally
and contentedly as the lilac bushes in
theirs, and as firmly rooted. Going to be
an old maid! I wondered why, for in
th ays I had not learned what beauty |
may lie in the lives of the unmarried.

“‘Come,” said Belle, springing up from
the table—" come, Phene, and put some
rose-buds in my hair, for Corpdo will be
here this evening—I almost know he
will.”

So we went out in the front
while SBarali and her mother cle
table and washed up the dishes.

“ How did you get acquainted with Mr.
Brooks, Belle # 1 asked, as I fastened a

pink bud in her light puffs. -
ere
yosnhe an-

rch
the

“ Why, you know, I wrote
was nobody here to speak to,"
swered gayly,” and I felt like wasted
sweetness and so lonesome. And wasn't
it queer, he came to call on Aunt Em the
very day after I sent my letter. I suppose
he heard somehow oﬁ:ﬁ’ being here. He
was away on business afl the weck before,
so couldn’t come soomer, he suid. And
now he has been here four times, and I
think he's splendid. He isn’t very easy to
flirt with, because he's so honest, I sup-
pose; but I mean to have him dead in love
with me before I go home.”

« And what then?" I asked. “I should
think you'd be tired of getling yourself
imto scrapes, Belle.” .

She l:-gmn to uim%'il “d(;(t;ll won td!;e*;
nun,” and we sat in the door C
the path. What a dear, mmd
place it was! A live-forever " grew one
side of the steps, and s bush of southern-
wood the other. There were cinnamon
roscs and damask roses along the fence,
and the clover grew decp and rich all
over the yard.”

“He's coming,” whi Belle, aad
Mr. Brooks walked rapidly down the road,
A ntly with no intention of stopping,
Mmuum and asked him ifhe wasn't
coming in. )

] was going to the village, but thisis
pleasanter, * he said, opening the little gate
and coming up to us. “Miss Bennett, I
hope arc &\lumd with yo'atr .!‘lﬂ:;u after-

ere. HOWAare yoursun
Mise ? Ihave not seen them to-day.

«(Oh, they are out in the kitchen,” said
Belle, raising her smiling blue eyes to his.
“Isn't it lovelydl:eyre at this hour, Mr
Brooks? Every
to watch for the evening-star. See, there
it is now, just over those clouds. Isn't

beautiful?"

veﬁ:.:'l!mokulm to think that Venus
was bmul.iﬂi.ﬂ.md - d?:n .'Uﬁx
appeared quite ready

ly chatter and quick repartees. But it oc-
cg:rredtomatl?nhemnotqnheaom
ceptible as Belle thought.

A few belated

after tea [ come here

bees were humming
around the white clover.
“Some of Sarah's honey-bees™ I said.
At that moment Sarah hersell came
through the narrow entry and sat down
wmﬁ us with ber knitting. She was &
iet bit of background for Belle's bril-
liancy ; only when any of ussaid anything
witty she laughed as if she enjoyed it.
The sun went down, and the moonlight

» | But hone

came instead, shining white on the silver-
\ohumdwmowl.

By ..Ahlﬁ'ed S. Horsley.

“] am going,” said Mr. Brooks, and he
rose. “ t do you say toa ride on horse-
back to-morrow, young ladies? Donm't

tlnlnk your cousing would like it

?

“ Yes, indecd,” she said; “andit is such
a plessant road to the cliff. Belle has not
seen the cliff { 2

“Very well,” he replied; “I know your
two horses are under the saddle, and
I will bring my Brownie for the third.
¥ou had better take Brownie, Barah; he
is used to you. And now I really must
hasten away. Good night all.”

And off he went, e prepared to go
into the house.

“ He did not give me time to answer,”
said Sarah, in her quiet way; “but I have
no idea that I shall be able to go with you
to-morrow. And you shall ride Brownie,
Belle ; he is just the horse for yon."

“You're a amiable little thing,
Cousin Sade!” exclaimed Belle, joyously.
“That is just what I wanted. Oh, how I
shall enjoy riding with my handsome
Corydon! Promise me not to interfere,
Phene.”

Barah
went into the keeping-room where her
mother sat. But Belle and I went up into|
our own room, took down our hair, and
had a comfortable talk.

“[ like your cousin Sarah, Belle," I said,
“ghe is such a harmonious person; she
don’t jar on any onc's feelings.”

“Oh no, of course not,” said Belle; “Sa-
rah is :jood little thing, and I have quite
an affection for her. But she'is gray. Do
you know what I mean? Some people
seem gray all the way through—all a mono-
toneona minor key—no warmth,no sparkle
in them; nothing to take hold of Sarah
is that way ; I never think about Sarah
;—th::re isn't any thing to think about in

er.’

And Belle, with her shining blue eyes,
and hair rippling in waves down her
shoulders, sprang up and danced about the
room like a bewitched Undine.

“J feel so full of life!” she exclaimed,
stopping breathles, her cheeks rosy-red.

“ And I'm tired, dear; I'm going to bed,”
I replied, feeling more snd more the after-
fatizue of traveling.

he next day was lovely, but I felt still
tired and had a headache. It seemed to
me that to ride on a strange hLorse that
day would be intolerable, and I told
Belle I would stay at home if she did not
mind.

“ No, dear, I don’t mind,” she said gay-
l{. “Corydon and I can have a good time
all by ourselves.”

Corrydon came riding up to the gate
Ercnenlly, leading a lady's horse by the

ridle, and Belle ran out to greet him, then
flew up stairs to put on her pretty blue
riding-habit.

“ But where are the other horses ?” asked
Mr. Brooks, looking surprised.

“0Oh! Barah and I are not going,” I
said. “She has to watch the bees, and I
am not well enough to ride to-day, so 1
shall keep her company.”

Mr. Brooks sctually bit his lips,.and
looked gloomy.

“Why, Phene Bennett,” I thought to
myself, “have you made a conquest al-
ready? It can't be the man is disappoint-
ol because I am not going.” In the in-
stant another idea struck me, and I looked
around for Sarah, but she was up stairs
making beds. She came to the window
when %Icllc was ready to mount. Mr.
Brooks scarcely moticed her, but assisted
Belle with the greatest care, paid her a
compliment on the way she held the reins
in her tiny, gauntleted hands, and then
away they rode, Belle's merry laugh float-
inf k on the air.

went up to our room and tried to read
a little, but the scent of roses and of new-
ly-cut hay stole through the window, and
the blue-birds and robins were singing, so
that I was soon glad to lay down my book,
for it was better to be quiet there and re.
ceive rest into my soul. I heard the bees
humming and buzzing among the flowers,
and 1 wondered if Sarah was watching
them.

“T believe I will go down and stud
into the nature of gray,” I thought, sud-
denly, and on the impulse I went.

“You'll find her right out by the back
door, under the apRLe-lree," said Aunt Em,
when I inquired after Sarah.

SoI went out exploring. I can fairly
gee it now, that fine old yard with its row
of fruit trees, and the little garden in the
corner. Under the trees stood the hives,
ten in a row, with the bees coming and
going, full of business and excitement.
And near by sat Sarnh with her work in
her hand, in her quict, contented way,
seeming a natural part of the sunny morn-
ing, the bees hmmming, and the sweet air,

“To begin with,” I thought to myself,
“you remind me of Isaak Walton and his
hook, where he deseribes the meek who
inherit the earth. Youare inheriting this
morning. So far gray is good.” ;

“ An end of this bench is all T have to
offer you, Miss Bennett,” said Sarah ; “but
won't you sit down #”

“Don't call me Miss Bennett—I'm
Phene,” I entreated. * Yes, I'll come there
in a minute; but I want to look at the

en first.” :

For I delight in old-fashioned gardens,
and-this was just after my own heart. The
beds had old-fashioned pinks for borders,
that double kind that fall apart, too fra-
grant to live. Qillyflowers double and
sweet, poppies like great r!undrupled roses,
amaranths and “bottles,” marigolds and
peonies; sweet peas and larkspurs there
were in plenty, and a bed of mignonnette,
Early asters were in bloom, and the
chrysanthemums were just beginning to
bud. Then there was a uscful bed, all
sweet and bitter herbs, and it seemed so
good. Lavender and sage, rue and saffron,
and a dozen stalks of zﬁicy fennel. I like
people who keep such gardens as that
right along from year to year; they seem
to mean so much more than showy city
gardens with hired gardeners.

I pulled a sprig of heart's case, and went
back to Sarah.

“What makes you have to watch the
bees all the time ¥” I asked.

“They are just ready to swarm,"” she
said, in a tone that showed her interest,
“ and we have to watch where they go, or
we may lose them. - They might fiy to the
woods or some other farm.”

“Pretty little brown ﬁlmga, aren't
they " said, after observing them &
moment, L

“Yes, indeed. Brown all dusted with
bronze. And such basy, cheerful little
creatures. I almost feel as if I knew them
apart, and I bave names for some of them.

ere's Dot now !” she said, as a tiny bee
poised itself an instant on her arm, and
then flew off to the clover.

“Why, how splendid? I never knew
you could make of them!” 1 ex-
claimed. “ And here yom sit these pleas-
ant days getting the very heart of the sum-
mer into your head, while Belleand I rush
from place to place, and get dizzy and
tired, and don t know what weare abont.”

“Oh no!” she said, smiling. “Just
think how much you can get from every
place you go to. I wertonajourney once
to the mountains, and 1 remember every
tree and cloud ; and the very roads we
went by, and the peorle we met, such dif-
ferent ers! 1 felt rich when I
came home with so much put salely. away
inm lifetothinkoﬁ';e 1

“You're a regular yourse said,
as ] wagliml l:;b::e oifhl.he little win
thi ng e with the
h.t;gs thered far away. il

“ My flights were almost always like
Dot's, then,” she said; and her contented
look struck me more than ever.
“ He always to the nearest flowers
is honey wherever we get it.”

And this is one of Belle's gray people! I
thought, with no sparkle, nothing in her
character to take hold of 'Why, she is as
good reading as one of Auerbach’'s ro-

mances |

. gone,” I said. “R
isa sitting here
the hives than riding under the h‘g
sun with Belle and Mr., 'hmoku. I don't
like very well; do t 1
think Jove makes three-quarters of all the

trouble there is.”

“Why, no: Ithink love isthe most
beautiful thing inlife I" she said, earncstly ;
but at the same time the color rose in her
face, and she looked slightl

One of Belle's old maids! I t

n ; and she sits here thinking love the
most beautiful thing in life!

While we wese talking the hum and

gathered up her work silently,and | if you

buzz of the hees incressed rapidly, and
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and ’II"hq’ started. i

- re swarming,”
hﬁ%m . h:ﬂqujck
or 3 won't
Oh, I hope 7= o~

will settle in our own

went a mile off”

There was a clatter of horses’ hoofs

down the road.
“ There are Belle and Mr. Brooks,” I ex-

claimed. :

Sarah had risen and stood with one hand
resting on a low limb of the apple tree,
while she looked first at the bees and then
gneﬂem in her pretty blue habit springing

Belle saw us, and came round the
house with her little whip in hand,
while Mr. Brooks fastened the horses.

“0h, we had such a splendid ride !” she

exclaimed. *“ But, mercy, how these bees

act! Do come s
" Oh‘k::'p uill,"; Barah.

you pleased with the cliff? It is sofine in
summer, with the laurels and rhododen-
drons all in bloom.”

“Bees swarming, eh?" asked M,
Brooks, joining us; “I'll hive them for
you, if they settle soon, Sarah.” 4

“Oh, thank yon,” she said: “I was' just
soi.ng to blow the horn for James; he is

own in the meadow-lot. But if you will
do it, Hugh, you had better ask mother
right away for the gloves.”
he flying and buui:g grew so formid-
able that I was alarmed; they seemed to
darken the very air before my eyes.

“Go away, you wretch!” cried Belle,
striking with her whip; “oh, oh! I'm
stung! oh, they are killing me!”

“Sarah, Sarah!” screamed Aunt Em
from the window; “don’t you stir hand
nor foot; they're settling on your arm;
Belle, run in here as fast as you can, and
E.;liln put some saleratus water on those

23

Poor Belle had been stung twice on her
lip. Bhe was crying, and did not know
which way to turn, till Mr. Brooks led her
into the house.

I was trembling all over, for the bees
were on every side of me, flying toward
Sarah, and there was slready quite a large
black bunch of them clinging to her
aleevg, as her arm rested on the apple-

“I'm sorry,” she said, softly, “but you
had better not stir away yet, or it may dis-
turb them, and you will stung ; but as
long as you keep perfectly still they won't

harm rvou.

So I stood, and thought of Joan of Are,
and Pocahontas, and all the heroines I
could remember, to keep myself from
fainting on the spot. Mr. Brooks, with
his hands .in f;rml buckskin gloves, was
waiting a little way off with one of the
new bee-hives all ready.

“It is fortunate I bhave on this loose
sacque,” said Sarah, “for I can slip my
arm out of the sleeve so easily, when the
bees have done coming.”

I looked at her in admiration, as she
stood there sn motionless in her graceful

ure, resting on the bough, her
bright with excitement, and her cheeks
the loveliest pink, her lips just a little
1, and she without an atom of terror,
almost tenderly watching her pretty brown
bees as they crowded to her.

It seemed an age that we waited there,
but at last the swarm had all settled, and
Sarah confessed she w::‘,m, for they
hung so heavy on her sleeye.

“ 'l take care of them now,"” said Hugh
Brooks, and he looked at mmiousl[y;
- yot;r must be all tired out, dear” Sarah ;
but if you can _-m:mlfo to
out of the sleeve as hold ;Eli
can get away safely.

The w “dear Sarah " struck me, 1
felt very much ¥ ’ to
move cautiously sway, but I could not
help hearing him say, as he bent toward
her, releasing her arm from the sleeve,
something a her avoiding him for so
long, and he-certainly asked her something
about love, and I heard him say “ darling.

I glanced back st her asI reached the
house,.and she looked mdinntllﬂvnhappy. It
he was Corydon she was Phyllis—evident-
ly no one else.

In the kitchen sat poor Belle, her Eps

H "1l be stung.”
y.:vuon't tom:hg you

your arm
think you

swollen, and her eyes red with tears of

vexation. But Aunt Em was bathing the
poor lips with her famnous saleratus water,
and the pain was quite gone now, Belle
said. The swelling began to disappear
too, so her spirits revived, and we sat to-
g.-!.lmr by the window watching Hugh

rooks nive the bees, with at his
side.

It seemed to take them along while,
and when all was done, instead of coming
into the house they wandered slowly away
down the lane.

“ Oh, wait for me,” ealled out Belle; “I
want to go to walk too.”

“ Hush, hush!” I whis
ly; “you mustn’t go.
posed to her, and she hasaccep
you see ¥'

Belle stared at me.

“What! Cousin Barah?" she uttered,
in bewilderment; “Mr. Brooks and
Sarah "

I nodded, and there was silence for a

few moments,
I have been!” ex-

“What a little

claimed Belle, at last, with a merry laugh.
“Very well, Phene Bennett, just as soon
as ever I get back to the city I am going
to m,l"t Archie Russell, and love him
dearly "

Which she did, and is happy. But of
all the en girls 1 know, I like best to
think about Barah. She is such a real lit-
tle honey-bee, gathering sweetness out of

everything.—Hurper's r.

red, vehement-
{e has just pro-
Don't

Mark Twain’s Salutatory.

IN entering upon his editorial duties,
Mark Twain thus salutes the readers of the
Buffalo Elrpress :

Being a stranger, it would be immodest
and un ing in me to suddenly and
violently agsume the associato editorship
of the Buffalo Erpress without a single ex-
planatory word of comfort or encours
ment to the unoffending patrons of the
paper, who are sbout fo be exposed to
constant attacks of my wisdom and learn-

. Butthis explana word shall be
as brief as le. I only wish to assure
parties having a friendly interest in the

rity of the journal, that I am not
going to hurt the deliberately and in-
tentionally at any time. L am not going
to introduce any reforms, or
in any way attempt to trouble. I
mlimp‘liygoi to.do my plain, unpre-
tending duty, when I cannot get out of it.
I shall work diligently and honestly and
faithfully at all times and all occa-
sions, w privation and want shall com-
ﬁﬁe to'do it; in wdﬂnﬁjl shall always

: 16 truth;’

when it is attended with inconvenience; 1
shall withermgly rebuke all formsof crinte
and misconduct, except when committed
the party inhabiting my own vest; I

11 not make use of any slang or vulgari-

ty upon :xomlion or under any circum-
stances, shall never use profanity ex-
in discussing house-rent and taxes
upoa second thought, I will not

cven use 'uathen. for it is unchristian, in-

politics,
editor who is excellent, and only
needs to serve a term in ‘the tary
in ordér to be pelifect. I I not write
EYijlm mvﬁlmmn
the subscribers.

BuchisnL Ido not see an
earthly use in it, but custom is law, ..5
custom must be obeyed, no matter how
much violence #® may do to one’s feclin

this custom which I am
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of them flew so
wings almost brushed my check,

Barah, ina

“ Weren't

€Y®S | rope stretched across the chasm, 200

which he is ' to shate. He spreads
:thlsnllontvlf‘ i over
a column and a half of print, and
feels that the country is sa His satis-
faction over it is something enormous, He
then settles down to his miracles and in-
ﬁzﬁs d and im
om a helpless public as
as they can it,ndw
him off Consulto some savage in the
Psdﬁcinthdnﬁ: . E:t
bals will like

the eanni

_cution, instead of
"once, he lin, to inflict
torsa “ Valedictory.” If
more uncalled for than &
one of those tearful, blu
wmnded “ valedictories™.

who has been annoying the
y_melnnothhhnd ;
uttin%dmwu-ynonhmn
Still, it is the custom o write

and custom should be respected. In

my
for
to printa waledictory, though in
say and shall continue to say
sternly, it is custom and he ought to have
printed one. People never them any
more than they do the “salutatories,” but
nevertheless he ought to have honored the
old fossil—he ought to have printed a vale-
] diuc:&ry. I said as much to him, and he re-
plied :

P
parted this life—I'm jovnmllﬂ.i]r cally dead,
at ?{'mnt, ain'tI?”
[l m'l

. “Wf;lll.. wouldn't j’onmeon!idcrm it dis-
graceful in a corpse to situ comment
on the funeral ? o

I record it here, and preserve it from
oblivion, as the briefest and best “Vale-
dictory " that has yet come under my no-
tice. Marx Twan.

P.8.—Iam 1 for the kindly way

public

notice of my eruption into regular jour-
nalistic life, telegraphically or editorially,
?nt}_am happy in this place to express the
eeling.

—_— e, re————

The *“Veloclpede” Ride Across Ni-
AgATa. ;

Tur Buffalo Erpress gives the following
account of “ Professor™ Jenkins' ride over
Nia, on a bicyele. -

The machine used by Professor Jenkins
is not in anz sense 8 velocipede, Itis,
however a bicycle, and turned upside
down would resemble in some .degree a
modern velocipede. The wheels, three
inches wide, are made heavy and of wood
without tires, but in their places are
grooves one and three-quarter inches deep.
*The front wheel is three feet two inches
diameter. The connecting rods are iron,
as also the balance-pole, which is ei
feet long and tipped with ten-pound balls,
and weighs twenty-eight pounds. The
whole thing, with the man thrown in,
weighs 208 pounds. The propelling power
is a pinion cog-wheel e of brass, about
nine inches in diameter, which is made to
gear to cogs which surround the front
wheel at the bottom of the groove.

he 1,00) feet of good two-inch huf:e;:
above the boiling flood, was the first ob-
ject to be gnzed upon by the crowd, but
you could not reach it without paying 25
cents, which & great many did, and were
rewarded Eg aclose inspection. ‘The cable
was fastened securely and immovably on
the American shore, but on the Canads
shore coiled around a windlass to facilitate
the tightening, and then twisted and tied
around a couple of cedar stumps. Thede-
flection of the rope was about thirty feet.

At 2:30 o'clock the Professor e his
appearance at the small house on the
Canada side with the pieces of his machine,
and at once proceeded to put them to-
gether, a task of no smuil labor. 'With the
aid of his men he first placed the fore
wheel on the rope just at the edge of the
precipice, and while one man balanced it,
another placed on the standard from the
under side, thus bringing two strong bars
of iron on either side of therope. All the,
joints were securely fastened with bolts,

he braces or connecting rods extending
from the standard to the rear shaft in the
form of the letter O made the connection
complete and very strong. The Professor
then got outside of the rope, arran the
pinion wheel and fastened the nce
pole across the O part of the braces. This
done, the seat, a strip of leather, was se-
cured to the rear axle by means of straps.
This arrangement, which it was seen at
once would throw the entire weight ofthe
machine and the rider under the rope,
was a source of disappointment, if’ not of
relief, to many of the tors, who, not
cnnsuuingBlhc inventive genins of the
Canadian Blondin, mther expected to see
him mounted on & Greenwood velocipede,
which, of course, would give s good chance
for ground and ll'::a’:f tumbling.

All being in iness, the bicycle was
fastened by a rope to the bank, and Jen-
kins, who superintended all the opera-
tions, started for his hotel to robe. Dur-
mgi his absence the crowd viewed the ma-
chine critically, and murmurs of * hum-
bug,” “sold,” “who couldn’t,” etc., were
heard, but, asa general thing, the crowd
were pleased with the ingenious method
in which the great danger supposed to be
involved iu the undertaking bad been
avoided.

The lion made his second appearance at
3:20 o'clock, dressed for the performance.
The machine moved slowly forward, the
rope swaying gently from side to side umtil
he had out about fifty feet, after
which he crawled along at a snail's pace
to the middle of the abyss, where he raiscd
and waived his hat, and received.a faint
cheer in response. From the center to the
Amuirimn shoml hlt. b‘irc;nc I:videntl M&h
work to propel the but at e
edge of the cliff was reached, and
the welkin did l-l.ulgl with the appiause of
the people. The time occupied in passing
over the rope was just eleven minutes,

Down in & Diving-Bell,

HAVES'T you often wondered what mys-
terious things were hidden in the far-
down d‘?lhs of the waves of the t
lakes? Wondered how the bottom :
of the strange fishes; the sensations that
a living man would feel down there in the
moaning waters? When you have read

of freighted
oy down in;ut}:em

happy souls, plungir _

depths, haven't wondered how she
rested, and seen, like a. vision, the pale
faces, with staring eyes and floating locks,
being washed hither and thither, their
fingers clu at one another as
the cold water sw back and forth?
We can dee nature in the forest, in the air,
in all her workings but that of the watera,
And that is why we seek to the
hidden mysteries; why the diver who de-
soends into her closed cells is an of
awe and admiration. 'We who live upon
the shore see him in his armor often, hesr
of his successes and failures, sometimesof
his death, and yet but few of us know Bis
co his endurance, his his feel-

perils,
in thetre knowing
tleg:ends with hm
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Buckeye, belonging tothe
jon Company, went down in
the river St Lawrence, in seventy-eight
feet of water, and it was known thats
a mother and & child were asleep in their
state-room at the time of her sinking.

in which the press of the land have taken | the

course, & dead person couldn’t harm youn,
but even in broad day, on shore, and
ple around you, don't you know that the
sight and presence of a dead person brin
up fsolemn thoughts and nervous feel-
ings? I knew how they would look,
. were floating around in
the room, and if the] father hadn't been
looking so wretched above, there was no
money to tempt me in there. But, at last
I got & crowbar from forwards, and, not
letting myself think, gave the light door a
blow that stove it in. The water came
rushing out, the vessel just then lurched
over toward my side, and out they came,
the woman first, her eyes wide open
hair trailing behind, and in her left hand
she held the hand of her child. T knew
how they would look, but I screamed out
and jumped back. Her face was fearfully
di showing how hard death bad
been met, and the eyes looked through the
green waters at me in & way that made
my flesh creep. The child had died easily,
its livid, white face giving no sign of ter-
ror. It wasa good while before I fas-
tened the line to them and gave the signal
to haul up, and I felt so uneasy that I
wasnot long in following. This is
one of the drawbacks to any feeling of cu-
riosity a diver might otherwise have. I
never go down the hatchway or the cabin
steps without thinking of a man float-
ing sbout there. When the Lacla Belle
sunk on 8t. Clair flats, the engineer was
caught in the mshiniwuten. and no trace
was ever found of his body. His wife
came to me, hearing that I was l.oﬁu down
to the wreck, and asked me to find the
body if ible. I remembered this when
I went down, and I went groping through
the engine-room, in momentary expecta-
tion of encountering the body. I looked
o0 long without fin inF it that I got ner-
vous, and had started for the ladder to go
up; when I felt something strike my hel-
met and give way, and a chill went danc-
ing over me as I thought the dead body
was at hand. Bat on reaching up I found
that I had run against the fire hose, the
end of which was hanging down, and that
what I so dreaded was still out of my sight.

“ A diver does not like to godown more
than 120 fect; at that depth the pres-
sure is painful and there is danger of in-
ternal injury. I can stay down for five or
six hours at a time at 115 or 120 feet, and
dos deal of hard work. In the wa-
ters of Lake Huron, the diver can see 30
or 40 feet away, but the other lakes will
screen & vessel not 10 feet from you.

“ One of the strangest of the strange
things that I ever knew of in my line,
was the case of the propeller J. W. Brooks,
a Northern Transportation boat. It was
about ten years ago, when she was about
forty miles off Salmon Point, Lake On-
tario, and the next day was found by the
steamer Wellington floating near the point.
She was end up in the water, her bow
standing out, and stern down, perpendicu-
lar, and was towed into shoal water, and I
went down to make an examination. As
sure as I'm living, there wasn't a hole in
her sides or bottom that would have sunk
a basin; she was as sound and perfect as
on the day the last nail was driven home,
but there wasn't a sign of her boilers or
machinery left in her, nothing but the bed-
plate on which the boilers had stood, and
she had neither burned or blown up, and
yet the boilers and machinery Tue
out, and there was no trace or sign of how
they did it, and no living man can explain
it. “She had been seen only the day before,
and was next found floating, and there
never had been found either captain or
crew to unravel the mystery—none of
them ever having been heard of. She is
yet running, having been raised, convert-
ed into a tug, and 18 now towing on the
St. Lawrence under the name of William

then | the Fourth.

“ Yes, we get pretty good pay—$40 and
$50 a day, and sometimes more, but our
outfit costs $1,500, and there is a good deal
of wear and tear. Aund the lonesome, un-
easy feeling 'is worth s round sum. Up
here, you seldom think of accident or death,
but a8 hundred feet of water washing over

our head would set you to thinking. A
Etﬂa stoppage of your air pump, a lesk in
your hose, 8 careless action on the part of
your tender, and the weight of & mountain
would press the life out of you before you
could make a move. And you may ‘foul’

our pipe or fine yourself, and in your
bring on what you dread. I often
gﬂm{m around a stair or rail, and
gh I am not called cowardly, and gen-
erally release it without much trouble, the
bare idea of what a slender thing holds
back the clutch of death off my throat,
makes a cold sweat start from every pore.”
—Deroit Free Press.

e —

—As a switch locomotive was perform-
ing its accustomed work at Richmond,
Ai.. a few days ago, two stay bolts gave
way, causing the crown sheets to bulge
out, thus ning the throttle valve, and
rendeﬂngm engine unmanageable, At
the same time an-aperiure was made near
the fire-box, from which issued a jet of

steam. Fearful of an explosion,

the engineer started the pump to work and
from the locomotive. He had

when the en-
that has rarely

zine started offat a s
this country. Al-
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FACTS AND FIGURES.

Si= hundred and five horses were eaten
in Paris in June.

Asour 8,000 rsilway passengers
mll:mgh Indisnapolis every twmty—ﬁ

TaER® is & farm in Hardwick,
ﬂhhthaemﬂnymﬂuotmmo

Mz Prasopy has given §1 to pro-
mote science and knowledge in Es-
sex county, Mass.

TaEERE was & set of jewelry valued at
%mm; bouguet recently thrown to &
ew York danseuse.
LocAL observers place the number of
visitors to the Hoosse tunnel, during the

past three months, at 50,000

Ox the Austrian pension list are 338
Generals, 403 Colonels, 411 Lieutenant
Colonels, and 1,410 Majors.

A youse woman has been admitted to
the course of medical studies in the Medi-
eal College at Salem, Oregon.

Tn.}::;ducﬁonofm and wheat in
the United States in 1868 was about 980,
000,000 bushels, or 28 bushels per head.

A NEwARk hackman hung his canvas
feed-bag on a lamp-post, and on his return
from dinner it fall of letters.

Tue value of boots and shoes manufac-
tured in Massachusetts the presant year
will amount probably to over $05,000,000.

Tae little town of Bennington, Vi,
with a population of 3,000, does s heavier

town er city in the State,

BANTING, the anti-obesity philosopher,
after five years of experiment, finds sugar
to be more productive- of fist than any
other element of food.

It is estimated that the cotton crop of
Arkansas for 1869 . will net 300,000 bales,
worth $30,000,000. The corn crop will be
the largest ever made in the State.

Tue Rev. Dr. Spaulding, who is 76

of age, is tift oldest living missionary
of the American Board. He has been en-
ggod in his holy work in Ceylon since

19.

A JoURNAL at Dieppe complains of the
pumber of children of from twelve to four

PS> | teen years who are to be met in the streets

of that city in a state of intoxication.

A cancuraTiox has been made by a late
sccurate philologist, that there are 13,000
words in common use in England which
do not appear in any dictionary of the

A PARMER having plowed the land
about his apple-trees for the first time this
springowus surprised by a second blossom-
ilﬁa._ ut two weeks after the first bloom

Mra Jomx 8. Joxes carried fire in an

and | old-fashioned foot-stove, from Durham to

Strafford, N. H., sixty-three years ago, and
from that day to this that fire has never
been pernmitted to go out.

ONE of the members of the American
Association for the advancement of Science
favors the abolition of months, and wants
the days of the year numerically designat-
ed up to365.

Tug bromide of ammonium is recom-
mended by Dr. Gibb, of London, to those
who suffer from an excessof fat. He says,
when taken in small doses for a length of
time, it will diminish the weight of the
body with greater certainty than any
other known article.

Tre various labor organizations in the
United 5! claim a total membership of
168,000. Knights of St. Crispin lead,
with 50,000 members ; the miners have 30,-
000; the iron moulders, 17,000, and the
bricklayers 15,000.

DR Stroxesnura, a Jew, who, seven
or eight years ago, lived a pennilessadven-
turer in a London garret is now called
the Prussian Railroad King. He is worth
at least 50,000,000 thalers, and owns nearly
one half of the railroads in the Kingdom.

A ¢ENTLEMAX who advertised for a clerk
says thet he payed attention to only four
out of sixty replies, because the remainder
exhibited bad spelling, bad writing, too
much independence, s disposition to write
too long a letter, or ataste for writinF it
on fancy paper and using a fancy envelope
and monogram.

A wEw knitting machine has been per-
fected in Hamilton, Ont., that knits
000 stitches of ribbed work, colored or

lain, per minute. It has been patented

n the United States snd Canada. It is es-
timated that one machine will turn out 500
shirts per day.

A GENTLEMAN in Litchfield, Conn., hav-
ing reached his hundredth birthday, his

ends determined to give him a reception
in the church. Arrangement® having been
made, as the old gentleman entered the
church with his two brothers, each over
70, the entire audience rose and sang “Old
Hundred.”

A PosTAL treaty has been concluded be-
tween the United States and British Hon-
duras, to take effect on October 1st.  Let-
ters weighing a half ounce or under will
require & twelve-cent stamp ; newspapers,
without regard to weight, a two-cent stamp;
and books, patterns, or samples, & six cent
stamp for every four ounces.

et
appear to be very su n a
G?Iauml- (Mass.) vessel, recently, 23,000
pounds of fish were ed for want of
sufficient salt: and a schooner recently ar-
rived in port, after thirty days’ fish
with S&l&'poundn of halibut and 37,
pounds of cod-fish. Every member of the
crew received $170 as his share of the
profits of the trip.

A Myusion professor estimates the
amount of beer snnually manufuactured in
Europe to be equal to 8,600,000,000 pinss,
or more than enough, he says, to float the
whole Prussinn navy. he average
amount drunk by each individual, in 1
was, in Bavaria, 234 pints; in
198; in Belginm, 140; in Austria, 37; in
France, 35; in Prussia, 83; in Russia and
Spain, 1%{. :

As u‘illnsl.mion of the prevalence of
insanity on the Pacific coast & correspond-
entstates that on the 2d ult. no less than
four men were sent to a lunatic asylum,
andadds: “ Californians live continuously
in a perfect whirl of feverish excitement,
enduring an amount of wear and tear of
body and brains not equaled in Wall
street, itself. There are few old Californi-
ans to be found who have not been rich
and poor n at least half a dozen times,
and most of them are poor now.”

Vi
twelve Judges of the

teen Foreign Ministers, twenty -

ernors, five Bishops, and thirty-six Presi-

dents of Colleges.

Tue first conference of the Methodist

Church was held at Philadel-

June, 1778, ten ministers onl

A o precives e seiniet?

£ memary

The membership was 1,160. In 1813, forty

;emsn later, there were several conferences,

ministers, with a memberahip of 214,000.

1869 1y 100 conferenees,

§B‘
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Ththology—By Jok Billgs.

THE CODFISH.
The codfish iz the child ov the oshun
This ackounts for their being so salt.
They are with a hook and line,
andbmen trap, and hang on likea
poor on,
They are good eating for a wetday ; they
uﬁhlfrdhtokneplm

than an

manufacturing business than any other | fish

THE MACKR%L.

The mackrel iz a game fish.
schools.

They are very to  bite, and are
caught witha piece ov old red flannel petty-
cn?hued onuu;hpot.

ey ain'tthe o i
can { by the aamenl{tnd
ackrel inhabit the sea, but thoze which

inhabit the geocerys alwuz taste to me az
:{mghthay had been born and fatted on
t

They want a good deal ov freshning be-
&»rehgey are caten, and want a good deal
of freshming afterward

If I can bav plenty of mackrel for break-
fast, I can generally make the other two
meals out ov cold water.

Mackrel are considered by menny folks
the best fish that swims, and are called
“ the salt of the earth.”

The Greatness of London.

WE have seen thus far nothing more
marvelons than the vastness of London.
At first sight it seems much like other
large cities, l:iui‘u. l;s;l;s l.of its tmsyhr thor-
oughfares, an of popular resort,
soon makes onc realize that he is in the
metropolis of the world. There is no one
principal avenue which alone shows the
travel and traflic of London to the extent
that Broadway represents New York; in
fact that would seem impossible in a city
ten or twelve miles long by eight or nine
broad. On London bridge, however, and
along such streets ss the Strand and
Cheapside, may be seen every pleasant af-
ternoon s mass of vehicles and moving
humanity such as it is tiresome to at
a long time. To appreciate the size of
London, one must make excursions
toward the outskirts in different diree-
tions, where will be found streets and
sections which, in their general appear-
ance, show that they have recently grown
up from common and country
villages to hold mow their part in the
denscly populated city. A visit to
Hyde Park any pleasant afternoon

ords a rarc sight as to the im-
mense number of private carrisges
and equestrisns which London can
concentrate with no apparent reduction of
vehicles clsewhere. None of the public

i are admitted, still the collection
is so t as to crowd the broad and beau-
tiful driveways for miles nmcknuly ul;;
practicable with driving at fair o
policemen are freqnemlfy needed to keep
the ways from becoming blocked. Lon
don proper, or the city, as it is called,
which was originally inside the walls, and
over whichonly the Mayor’s jurisdic-
tion extends, is now but a kernel in the
thickly xnrmundinF mass, and contains
only about 100,000 inhabitants, while all
outside of this mnsimgnd ::“ to:c!::; a;:ll r!:ti'](i
liages which have y a
into the metropolis; and this growth is go-
ing on at the present time at a marvelous
rate. The stranger in London is at first
confused by finding what is really one con-
tinnous thoroughiare frequently divided
into various streets, places, squares or
roads, and called by as many different
pames. There also various streets of the
same name, such as King street, of which
there are no less than n, besides half
a dozen others resembling it as closely as
King's square, ot King's road. To identi-
fy different points, London is divided into
nine postal districis, marked N. (north),
N. E. (northeast), W. C. (western central),
and so on; and in naming any street or
piace it is usually necessary to give some
well-known square or street near by, and

lly the postal district also; for
example, Southampton row, Russell
W. C.: or King street, Cheapside.—
to Congregationalist.

dotes for Poisoning by Morp
Anti mu: hia,

Dr. T. C. Duncan, editor Medical Inves-
; , writes to the Chicago Repullican
a recent date :
Recently I have noticed very'frequent
accounts of cases of deaths b, i
Under the head of * Buicidal ;l_um." you
ive, in this morning’s issue, quite a num-
of deaths by morphine, opium, and
strychnine. Iam not so much n-;zrued
that this cinss of whoshri .h{e'n
burdens, should choose so soothing a
death-dealing drug as morphia, as Iam at
the rmnce yed many of the
hysicians who in these reports.
of seem ap-
knowing not what to give to an-

o

Z mﬁmentm man hold up on the

T counld here cite, were it necessary,

& number of cascs, where per-
sons tried to commit suicide b{muking
hine, opiuwyhnhanm, were

£ 4 - - r | B
o mamma! Good-moming, bright
The g
et et e s ey~
M&Ph rest, Cill ho hesrs the i

iy ot e T
are thelr merriest song, :
window comes bhracing snd

EvErY boy an! girl should commence
very carly in lilc to collect a museum.
We do not mean mt.hglg as grand as

i led the British
Museum, otanythln%a extensive us the
eollection in New York known as.

procure that
braced in the c Onee began, it is
wonderful to see what a fine collection
may be made in a few years. If there are
several children in the same family it may

th

on mmp : pni
postage e
strong box. p'.i'he different de-
stamps were objects of inter-
est and their signi ce were studied into.
If the head of the sovereign was repre-
sented, he wanted to know something
about him, whether he was a good king or
s bad one, what language he spoke and
what sort of a country he ruled over.

A collection of fractional currency can
be made by any one, and in & fow years
will be b:rl c:il"i(slu and mlnnh!e-r (‘oi&:
be they ver, or copper, from
mint of thiss‘:)r foreign c-nuntnI:; are well
worth collecting. In getting together
these old imens of currency many in-
teresting facts will be learned. The boy
or girl that acquires a fondness for thissort
of money getting will have his curiosity
80 excited by the strange coins he collects
that he will become a good historian with-
out knowing how he accomplished it
There are so many foreigners mnsmntli
coming to the country and bringing wit
them the various coins of their respective
eountries, that they may easily be gbtained
from them in e!?hlnge for our money.
Station agents on railroads, and merchants
will exchange them with boys or giris
when they see that they are in earnest
ahout ing collections. In fuct, visitors
and others, when they sec that a boy is
trying to do something in this way, will
help him along often t.mes by rare coins
out of their own pockets.

Old coins are always valuable. The
cents that were coined in Washington's ad-
ministration are now in so greata demand
that as high as 2400 has been for one
of them Plenty as some of our coins
seem to be, ina few years those in use
now will become very scarce. We saw it
recently stated that outside of those in“the
mint, ti‘:cru were bat two full collections of
the coins of the United States inthis coun-
try. Now, it is not every boy that reads
this article, who has the means o
buy every kind of coin he sees, but nearly
every one of them can save the first new
cent or half dime—and thero is a different
issue every year—amnd before he is very
| old he will ve a oollection that is of
| great value as curiositics, and when he is
compelled to scll them will bring a high
price. Better put by some of their spare
change * for keeps,” than spend it for many
of the foolish things that boys spend tlelr
money for.

We have spoken of these things, not be-
cause they are the best things to collect,
but to show what ean be done by taking
a little pains. More pleasure and more
profit would be derived by many from
| making collections of minerals, plants or
| objects embraced in other departments of
natural history. A girl who woull care-
fully put by in band-boxes bearing their
opposite teg, the bonnets that are
brought out each season, anl are thrown
| away the next, would have a collection in
| a few years that would be a never failing
source of amusement, and something that
would prove of great value to any one
who wished to onmplt-le a history of the
fashions.— Prairie Farmer.

«To God’s Kingdom.” °
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el

Kixe Freperick of Prussia was once
traveling in his dominions and passed
through & pretty village, where he was to
remain an hour or two.

The villagers were delighted to see thew
king, and had done their utmost in pre-

ring to reevive him. The sehool-chil-

ren strewed fiowers before him ; and one
little girl had o pretty verse of *welcome™
to say to him. He listened most kindl{,
and told ber she performed her task well,
which pleased her very much. He turned
to the schoolmaster and said he would like
1o ask them a few questions, and examine
them in what they knew. Now there
pened to be a large dish of oranges on
the table close by. The king took up one
of these, saying, “To what Eingdnm does
this belong, children?” A

“To the vegetable kingdom,” replied
one of the little girls.

“ And to what kingdom this*" eontin-
ned he, as he took from his pocket a gold

coin,
“Ta the mineral kingdom,” she an-
swered
inquired he, expecting, of course, that she
w;lnld answer in the: right order, “ To the
colored very d , mot knowing what o
say. Ehem it would not sound
longed to the animal kingdom; she puz-
her little brain for a reply.
Genesis,
where it says that God *
his own in the image of God crea-
said, “ To s kingdom, sir.”
The king stooped down, and placed ﬁ
e moved ay her simple words.
glmn.‘ly and devoutly did he answer,

“ And to what kingdom do I belong?”
animal kingdom.” But she paused and
to answer to a king that he be-
Remembering the words in :
man ia
im.” she quickly looked up, and
hand m- her head. A tear stood in
was
l‘r‘mybe counted worthy of

relation. The unerring instinct of nature
thrilled its recognition. The fountain of

- my filial affection was stirred to its pro-

ﬁmﬂmdﬁnmﬂlgneuy to tumul-
tucus emo I leaned upon a pillar and
burst into tears, I deem it no shame to
ve of my poor dead
would sneer at m
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